Loue s Labour s loft. 

Me thought all his fenfes were loekt in his eye, 

As Jewels in Chrittall for force Prince to buy. (guff, ' 

Whotendring their own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you paft. 

His faces owne margentdid quote fuch amazes, 

That all eyes faw his eyes inchanted with gazes, 
lie glue you Aquitaine, all that is his. 

And you giue him for my fake, but one louing Kiffe, 
prin. Come to our pauillion, Boyet is difpofde. 

Bro. But to fpeake that in words., which his eye hath difclof’d, 
I oncly hauc made a mouth of his eye. 

By adding a tongue . which I know will not lie. 

Lad.Ro, Thou art an old Louc-monger, and fpcakeft skilful, 

ly. 

Lad. Ma. He is Cupids Grandfather, and learnes newes of 
him. 

Lad. 2. Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

Boy. Do you heare my mad Wenches? 

Lad.i. No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee ? 

Lad. 2. I, our way to be gone. 

Boj. You arc too hard for me. £xemt omnes » 


A flits Tertius, 


Enter Braggart and By. 

Song. 

Bra. Warble child, makepalftonate my fenfc of hearing. 
Boy. Concolmel. 

Brag. Sweet ayre, go ccndernefTe of yeeres: take this Key, 
giue enlargement to the fwaine, bring him fettinately hither : I 
tnuil impley him in a letter to my Loue. 

Boy. Will you win your loue with a French braulc? 

Bra. How meaneft thou braulingin French ? 

< Boy . No my complcat mailer, b„uc to Iiggc off a tune at the 
hi - -*• tongues 


Lcues Labours loft. 

nones end, canarie to it with the feetc, humour it with tut- 
‘" 5 “ v0Ur eye: figh a note and fmg a note fometime through 
Shroate • ifyou fwallowed loue with finging, loue fomettmc 

' h : nofe asif you fnuftvp loue by fmelhng loue with your 

hat oenchoufc-like ore the fliop of your eyes, with your armes 
^roft on your chinbellie doublet, like a Rabbet on a fpit, or your 
hands in your pocket, .like a man after the old painting, and 
keepenot too long in one tunc,butafnipand away : thefe arc 
complements, thei'e are humours, thefe betray nice wenches 
that would be betrayed without thefe and make the m men of 
rote: do you note men that mold arc affefted to thele ? 

“ Brag. How haft thou purchas’d this experience? 

Boy. By ray pen of obferuation. 

Brag. But O, but O. 

Boy. The Hobbie-horfe is forgot. 

Bra. Cil’flthou my loue Hobbie-horfe. 

Boy. No Matter the Hobbic-horic is butaCoit, and your 
Loue perhaps a Hacknie: 

But haue you forgot your Loue? 

Brag. Almoftlhad. 

^^rNcgligcntttudentjlearne her by heart. 

Brag. By heart, and in heart Boy. 

Boy. And out of heart Matter : all thofc three I will proue. 

B>v?£. What wilt thou proue? 

Boy. A man, if] liue( and this) by, in, and without, vpors 
the inftant:*by heart you loue her, becaufe your heart cannot 
come by her : in heart you loue her, becaufe your heart is in loue 
with her: andout of heart you loue her, being out of heart that 
you cannot enioy her. 

Brag. I am all thefe three. 

Boy. And chrce times as much more, and yet nothing at all® 

Boy. Fetch hither the Svvaiue he mutt carrie mee a Letter. 

Boy. A meilage wcli fympathn‘d,a Horfe to be emballadour 
for an Affe. 

Brag. Ha,ha, Whatfaiftthou? 

Boy Marrie fir, you mutt fend the AfTe vpon the Horfe for 
he is verie flow gated ; but I goe, 

Brag. The way is but ftiorc,away„ 

B°y* Asfwiftas lead fir. 


